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Damn of the police told mo this

story. Of course ho may have been
lying, but my principle Is Dover to say
anything of a man bohlnd his back
that one wouldn't say to htm to his
face, and no man that I know would
call Baffin a liar face to faco.

Corporal Shannon of the Northwest
police set out north from Edmonton on
a March morning to cover an 800-mll- e

trail and bring back Laughing Cloud
to be hanged In Edmonton Jail. lie
cursed himself as a fool when he set
out. because he had trusted tho In-

dian and the Indian had betrayed his
trust, thereby necessitating this sec
ond journey.

Laughing Cloud had killed his
brother, and Shannon had gone to get
him the preceding October. Ho found
the Indian's wife, but not tho Indian.

Ho learned from her that Laughing
Cloud, aware of the inexorable pur-
suit, had gone north Into the Arctic
circle to say good-b- to his father
and mother, who were hunting cari-
bou over the barren grbunds.

Laughing Cloud's squaw advanced
a singular proposition on behalf of
her husband. If Shannon would leave
Laughing Cloud In peace to say good-b- y

to the old folks Bhe pledged that ho
would appear In Edmonton to be
hanged In February.

As It was too late In the year to
continue the pursuit at that time.
Shannon accepted the proposal. He
had heard that the Indians were faith-
ful to their bargains, but ho was skep-
tical when It was a matter of life or
death.

And his skepticism proved Justified,
for February came and went, and
there was no Laughing Cloud. Where-
upon Shannon, disgusted with the
world, and Indians In particular, sad-
dled up and rode out north.

He had covered some BOO miles by
the end of March, housing himself In

UfiPi
He Lost All Sense of Direction.

snow huts that he built, and living off
the proceeds of his rifle, with what
food he could obtain from the Isolated
police posts. By the end of the month
he waa In a desolate stretch of coun-
try, remote from any habitation. And
then occurred the worst blizzard of
that year.

' They say an April blizzard Is apt to
be a bad one, but this was one of the
worst ever known In that region.
Within five mlnutea of Its start Shan-
non had lost all sense of direction, the
pony refusing to face the wind and
standing with lowered head. There
was nothing to do but to offsaddle
and make a snow hut.

Some such shelter Shannon made,
and, colled up In his blanket, he shiv-
ered hlmsolf to sleep. He awoke numb,
and found the blizzard raging with
worse ferocity.

Twelve hours later, having eaten all
his provisions, and being unable to
light a fire, he resigned himself to
death. His legs were numb to the
knees; his pony had fallen In the snow
and was stlffer than stone.

Shannon knew what the result would
be. Ho prepared to face death
bravely. He sat, huddled In his blan-
ket, thinking only of Laughing Cloud
and his unfulfilled mission.

He must have dozed, for he awak-
ened suddenly to see an Indian at his
side. The man threw back his blan-
ket and revealed the features of
Laughing Cloud. Shannon's heart
leaped to think that the Indian had
been true to hlB trust.

Without a word the Indian stepped
out Into the Bnow, motioning to Shan-
non to accompany him. Shannon's
legs had been numb, but he felt a
tingle of blood In them now, and he
was able to limp haltingly after
Laughing Cloud. As they advanced,
too, the fierceness of the storm seemed
to decrease, and Shannon Bald after-
ward that he hardly felt the sting of
the snow In his face.

They must have proceeded about a
mile through the storm when they
suddenly came upon an old Ice house.
It had evidently been constructed dur-
ing tho early months of the winter.
The March thaws had reduced It to
solid Ice, now coated thickly with the
falling snow. Inside It was warm and
comfortable.

Moro than that, Inside was charred
wood, suitable for rekindling, with a
little tea and some frozen caribou"
meat.

In a few moments Shannon had kin-
dled a fire and was brewing a hot
draft In the tin can which ho, had
taken automatically from tho saddle
of his dead horse. He offered Laugh-
ing Cloud some.'and also some of the
meat, but Laughing Cloud only shook
his head quietly and watched Shannon
eating.

After he bad eaten and drunk Shan-
non managed to restore the circula-
tion In his legs with snow. He had
no doubt now that tho Indian had
come to surrender himself, and It did
not occur to blm to haye any fear. He
turned over In bis blanket and went
to sleep beside the fire, while Laugh-
ing Cloud stood in the doorway, watch-
ing him with a quiet smile.

Shannon knew that tho Indian had

wanted to show hie gratitude for
Shannon's trust In him. He knew he
would bo there when he awoke. Dut
whon ho awoko Laughing Cloud waa
gone.

And thero was another man In tho
tent Helmsley, In charge of tho last
police post that Shannon had passed.
Helmsley was Bhaklng him by tho
shoulder and peering anxiously Into
his face.

"Well, you seem pretty snug," ho
said, whon Shannon awoko. "When I
saw your horse lying dead In the
enow I felt sure that you wore gone.
I have been riding hard after you for
the past five days, but you always
kept a little ahead of me. How In the
world did you manage to find this
cave? I suppose that Indian made It
when ho went south. Got anything
to eat?" I

Shannon produced the rest of the
caribou meat, and Ilelmsleydevoured
It ravenously. Then he stretched him-
self out In his blanket at Shannon's
side.

"I'm glad I caught you," ho said.
"I felt sure you were gone. Well,
there's no need to look for Laughing
Cloud any longer."

"Dut I've got him," answered Shan-
non. "At least"

He paused suddenly, and for tho
first time the suspicion entered his
mind that the Indian might have
changed his mind and fled again. Or
perhaps he Jiad never meant to sur-
render, but had only saved Shannon
out of an Impulse of humanity, when
he had found him, half conscious, In
the snow.

"You've got him?" Inquired Helms-
ley, looking at Shannon curiously.

"Yes. He found me lying In the
snow, and took me to this cache of
his," answered Shannon. "He ought
to be around here somewhere. Why
aro you looking so strangely, Helms-
ley?"

"Because," answered the other slow-
ly, "Laughing Cloud surrendered him-
self In Edmonton last week, and the
news was telegraphed up, so that we
could bring you back."

"Must be a mistake," said Shannon,
confidently. "When I see your man
I'll show he Isn't Laughing Cloud."

"I think you're wrong," answered
Helmsley. "Laughing Cloud con-

fessed, and he was hanged In Edmon-
ton yesterday morning."

TAKE DELIGHT IN SMUGGLING

Women Are the Worst Offenders
Against the Government in

This Respect.

Are women less honest than men?
The customa officials are perhaps bet
ter qualified to answer that question
than anyone else. They deal with
hundreds of women In a matter that
tests the honesty of everyone. And
they say not infrequently, "women are
liars!"

"Why, you ought to hear some of
tho things that men declare," said
one of them. "A college professor de
clared that he got his shoes half-sole- d

In Paris for 75 cents, and another man
declared a gold tooth! I told him that
no one would know the difference If
he'd keep his mouth shut.

"But women! One of them looked
me right In the eye and swore that she
didn't bring a thing, and then I found
a bunch of aigrettes In her trunk. An-

other had 20 yards of real lace hidden
do you know where? in a hot water

bottle! And when I told her to come
across she said, sassyllke, 'Well, you've
got me this time, but d you, I'vo
fooled you many times before!'"

Nino times out of ten feminine
friends of the woman who smuggles
listen to the tale of "bluffing the gov-

ernment" with admiration, yet It any-
one Bhould openly accuse such a wom-

an of being a thief she would grow
furious with Indignation. She would
Insist that she did not steal. She was
only bringing back "with her what sho
had paid good money for, she would
say, and she didn't Intend to pay twice
She has no deep respect for, no un-

shakable faith In the law, as men
have, who accept It without question-
ing. That is why men seldom smug-
gle, while women do It continually.

Then, too, women do It because they
see In It an element of sport. Men
will take chances where a great risk Is
Involved. They will stake their all on
a business venture. But a thing like
cheating the government out of a few
dollars Is too small, too petty, for
them to consider worth while.

Quail Is Farmers' Friend.
The quail, between his cheery calls

of "Bob-White,- " Is busy consuming
135 varieties of Insects. He will eat
on an average 75,000 insects and
6,000,000,000 weed seeds a year. He
Is the natural enemy of the
and the potato-bu- and the best friend
of man, who Is trying to destroy him
In nearly every state. If wo do not
protect the quail, It will not bo long
until his cheerful whistle will be
heard no more, and In Its place we
will have the unwelcome buzz of de-

structive Insects as they settle on the
farmer's crop to devour It.

' Let Big Fish Get Away.
Honors for hooking tho biggest fish

that, ever got away go to Martin
a salesman of Oakland, Cot., who

was himself authority for the story.
Ulrich and a party of friends were

out fishing for big flsh In Ulrlch's
launch Germany, off Angel Island, In

San Francisco bay.
Suddenly his line gave a violent tug.

He grasped It with all his might, and
so strong was the pull that the launch
began to plunge wildly through the
waves.

After a few minutes of excited un-

certainty something Btrango and
shapeless rose from a .swirl of foam
ahead.

It was submarine taking a
practice spin. Ulrlch's hook had
fouled a ring on tho exterior of the
submarine.

He cut the line.

The Unanimous View.
Harold Bell Wright, tho popular

novelist, was talking In Chicago about
genius.

"There are a hundred different opin-

ions as to what a genius is," said Mr.
Wright, "but all authorities are agreed
that it's absolutely unsafe to lend blm
money."
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as a place for
Is tho bestOSTEND, the Germans have

writes E. N. Vallandlg-ha-

In tho Philadelphia Rec-

ord, for Its accommodations for. tran-
sients are, or were, out of all propor-
tion to Its size and normal population.
If there Is ever a time when Ostend
has no visitors Its population then
numbers something under 50,000. Dur-
ing the long season of its summer and
autumn vogue, which extends from
the first of June nearly to tho end of
October, there are far more transit
than permanent Inhabitants. It Is a
favorite place for Londoners on vaca-
tion, but Ostend also shelters conti-
nentals of alt ranks.

The place Is by no means what tho
awed admirer of his betters calls "ex-
clusive," yet It Is utterly unlike any
American watering place, popular or
otherwise, and It Is In acute contrast
with that marvelous resort of the
Dutch Schevenlngen, where tho ser-
ried thousands of hooded wicker
beach chairs make the foreshore like
a vast apiary. '

Ostend lies In West Flanders, 14
miles from that medieval sleeping
beauty, Bruges, tho most remarkable
survival of older western Europe. A
steam railway, a trolley line and a
canal connect Bruges with Ostend. To
go by canal In one of those slow little
power-drive-n craft that traverse the
Belgian Interior waterways is to enjoy
a charming experience, for tho land Is
rich In varied Interest, now occupied
by market gardens, now by the villas

PKOME.NADC OE.OSTEND

of well-to-d- Flemings set amid a riot
of bloom and amply shaded with
trees and Bhrubbery. Backward the
eye takes In the stately towers and
spires of antique Bruges silhouetted In
soft, n lines against the tender
sky of Flanders.

Old and New Ostend.
There Is old and new, the

old with beautiful churches, quaint
winding streets, surviving bits as pic-
turesque as parts of Bruges Itself. An
ample railway station, and many wide
and comparatively new streets give
even the older part of Ostend a mod-
ern touch, and the shore seems wholly
modern. Glittering new villas, big and
little, salute the eye before one reaches
the Ostend of the Londoner's delight,
of the cosmopolitan throng, of gay-
ety, naughtiness and wild extrava-
gance. Take some great American sea-
side resort, transform Its huge wooden
hotels Into sturdy permanent struc-
tures of brick and stone, Its board
walk into asphalted ways buttressed
with a granite sea wall, clear it of
merry-go-round- s and every like catch-
penny device of the garish and noisy
kind, and you have Ostend of tho sea-fron- t.

An ample foreshore lined with those
ridiculous bathing machines that Eu-
rope cannot outgrow Is spread out be-

fore the eyes of tho lounger on the
granite-buttresse- d bluffs above. Thou-
sands walk or alt n the upper level
to watch the sea and the bathers. You
pay a penny for a cbalr, whence the

Perpetual Rechrlstenlng.
Petrograd will have to change Its

name several more times to equal the
record of Constantinople. The Otto-

man capital was known as Lygos un-

til B. C. 658, when It blossomed forth
Into Byzantium and bore that name
for close on eight hundred years. By--J

zantlum, like Rome, - was built on
seven hills, and this resemblance led
Septimus Severus to rechrJsten it
Nova Itoma. On making the city the
capital of the Roman empire Constan-
tino the Great bestowed his own name
upon It, and ever since It has been
known as Constantinople In the west-
ern world. This name, however, Is
Ignored by orientals, who haye called
it Istambul and Stambul since Its cap-

ture by the Turks In 1453.

Special Constables in London,
The commissioner of for the

city of London had asked large busi-
ness firms to enroll members of their
staffs as special constables, says a
London Weekly, Such constables are
Intended primarily for the defense
of the buildings In which they are era- -

North sea glooms beneath your eyes
toward England.

On tho Bathing Beach.
Ostend has a summer repute for

gayety, and daring display at tho bath-
ing beach. As a matter of fact, the
costumes would hardly shock ono
hardoned to the things that a com-
plaisant police1 tolerate at a hundred
American seaside resorts. The squeam-
ish dress with caro In the odd little
houses pn wheels with gay curtains
Jealously drawn ns tho lady fully clad
steps In. After sufficient time, for
change of costume has been allowed,
the fat Flemish horse, under the guid-

ance of a fat Flemish female compan-
ion of tho bath, draws tho bathing
machine Into the water, and In due
season the fair bather steps Into tho
embrace of the North sea without
scandal. When her hath Is finished
the hut on wheels again receives her,
the fat horse laboriously draws her
up to the dry sands, the lady dresses
at leisure and emerges In street cos-

tume. Nothing could be more Beemly,
modest or droll. Elsewhere along the
beach one catches sight of sirens In
scant, close-clingin- gaudy costumes
that reveal every line of the figure
ag they disport themselves along with
their male escorts, but even for these
freer ladles the discreet bathing ma-

chine awaits, and the curious pry in
vain at its uncommunicative wooden
sides,

Huge and luxurious hotels, rich
wine cellars and a truly magnificent
gambling house, the Kursaal, are at
tho service of the Invading Germans.

THC.

Ostend

police

When Ostend is In, Its normal summer
and autumn condition the Kursaal is
the seat of all Its gayety. Here aro a
gorgeous assembly room of huge size,
a theater with large seating capacity,
private dining rooms, private play
rooms, broad awnlnged piazzas for
dining with the sea beneath one's
eyes, all the solid and liquid luxuries
that folk with money to spend enjoy,

BeBleged Many Times.
Ostend has stood many a siege, the

most notable that of a little more
than three centuries ago, when the
place yielded to tho Spaniards after a
resistance of three years. Tho city
has a fine harbor with several basins
and a narrow entrance artificially
created. Its normal traffic with Lon-

don Is Immense, but for the time be-
ing the Intimate relations of the two
cities are suspended, doubtless to the
relief of the great seaport.

Nearly two centuries ago the Ostend
East India company was organized by
the Emperor Charles VI, of Germany,
who as ruler of Austria also ruled the
Spanish Netherlands. This company
was Intended to secure for Ostend a
share In tho East Indian trade, and to
make the city a great commercial
port England and Holland, however,
Jealous of their oriental trade, made
protest, and In 1731 the emperor, after
having suspended the operations of bis
company for seven years, definitely
abandoned his scheme. Since that
time Ostend has been mostly one of
Europe's play places.

ployed, though It might bo their duty
to assist the authorities In the case
of disturbances In their immediate
neighborhood. Their duties will be
narrower than thorje of ordinary spe-
cial constables. They will be called
on for service in the event of the
regular pollce'belng withdrawn to oth-
er parts of the country. All banks,
food depots, newspaper offices and
"other buildings likely to be the' scene
of disturbances are asked to assUt
tho police In this precaution. As far
as possible those enrolled will bo
over the age for military service, bo
as pot to Interfere with recruiting for
tho new army.

Suitable Treatment.
Those kids of yours are difficult

propositions to manage, aren't they?"
"Yes; they have to be handled with

gloves." ''

Consolation.
"They say 'new bread Is to be on'

the rise." ;

"It's got to be where they use good
yeast,"

Dr. Mardten's
Uplift Talks
By ORISON 8WETT MARDEN.

Oopjrlshl br McClnro tiowipaptr eradicate

THE ENEMIES IN OUR VOCABU
LARY

Did VOU over thlnlr thnt mnnv nf
ino woruB ana phrases which you con-
stantly' UBQ Am vntir ronl nnpnitnfl
flint thov !.,,, t,i. 1.1,1

i - J man utuuuua juuiuiua
una DiacK anadows In your mind? "In'
IUO fllCtlnnnrv nf fnnla rva flnA 'T

can't' very often, plonty of 'its,' lots
ui worus nice 'luck' and 'destiny,' and
Phrases Ilka 'If I nnlv hnrt limn nr n
chance like other people. " How many
umes nave you been kept from doing

gooa acea by such phrases as Oh,
know I Can't lln flint ," "Sntnolinrlv- - - J

eiso can do that a great deal better,"
"I am nfrald tn frv " "T l.nvon'l tho
courage," "I fear I shall take cold or
eaten some disease If I do this or
mat"?

I believe that th nsn ttvn trnrria "T
can t nave ruined moro prospects
and haVO kent mnrn nhllltv .fnlnrr tho
work of mediocrity than any other
iwu woras in our language.

Did YOU ever know nNnornnn tthn
has ,a great many "I can'ts" in his vo- -
tuuumry to accomplish very much?
Some neoDle nra nl wnvn unltiff tho
words, "Oh, I can't afford tagp there;"
i can i unaertnKe such a hard task,

let SOmebndv oln'n ln that "T -

afraid of this or that" Is a terrible
mnaerer, a terrible blighter of nmbl- -
tlon. a cnnler nf DniVinDlnem All
achievement and all efficiency depend
upon initiative, nnd that Is easily
killed by tho fear words, the words
which express doubt and uncertainty.

my words thou ahalt be Justi-
fied, and bv thv
condemned." Every person Indicates
ma atrengin or his weakness by tho
preponderance of strong or weak
words In his habitual vocabulary.
Negative, weak words.
uncertainty or hesitation, predomi
nate in me vocabulary of a negative
man; while the positive, plus, crea-
tive, vigorous, progressive words,
which Indicate mental dominion, pre-
vail In tho vocabulary of a positive,
vigorous, progressive character, as
they did In Webster's vocabulary.

Did you ever think that every timeyou say "I can't" you weaken your
confidence In
power to do things? Confidence is

greatest factor In achievement.
Self-falt- h Is a nowerfnl noot ui..than money capital without it. No--
hnriv haltnvrta tn t, ... .. .- j -- v.... tuu jfouui wuo tninKshe cannot do things, who has no con-
fidence In himself, no faith In his
ability, because everybody knows
that he cannot do a thlnr until v,

thinks he can. He must first believe
In hlmBelf, must be convinced that he
can accomplish It.

I know a youne mnn mhn
very ambitious In a general sort ofway. but when... tho nnn,lIi.. ...1.1-- ... - ww. tuiiiijr wuiuil,perhaps, he had been working a long
time for, comes, he wilts, his staminaoozes out, his ambition a
he does not feel equal to It. He' does
not nave taith in himself equal to his
ambition. Of course his, life Is a dls- -
appointment. The man who never
wants to give a decided opinion, whoalways wants to reservo his Judg-
ment, Or WhO EaVB ho Jnt.n'l i,
or that' he is afraid, the man who doesnot dare to begin things, who shrinks
from responsibility, or who always
thinks ho cannot do this or that, la
uot me man ror great responsibility.
But the man who savs. "I mn Ar. ,,.
thing, and I will," the man who beeves in nimseir and In 'his ability tocarry through what he undertakes is
the masterful man the one who willqo tnings, not dream about them.

THE TRAGEDY OF NOTHING TO
DO.

Not loner acn n .rlnh ....r,m,
: uiuau ua ar-

rested In Chlcaco fnr ioniu. j' uuuthis was her excuso: "The most
wretched, the most nhonintow .,
pitied human being on earth Is the
nuimm wun notning to do. I believe
I'd steal and - - . iuo IU mupolice station, or do anything else un- -
uer tne snining sun to keep myself
from being bored to death.

"I'd rather scrub, floors for a living,
and CO home at nlcht in n-- .i i . ,'

hardly climb the steps to my atticwuu my iiiiio dollar and a half ofhonest money Jingling In my good redhand, than to sit all day long with
the gnawing devil of 'idleness entlngmy heart out and driving me to mad-
ness."

Steal? I should think she would
steal or commit arson, or get up

to tho North pole or go down
In diving bells or up In balloons, or doanything on earth to get something toto think of besides her own little silly
uninteresting, useless self, shouldn'tyou?

Isn't it pitlablo to see so many peo-
ple in. the most glorious country inthe world, where 10,000 opportunities
and unlimited resources are awaiting
honest endeavor, resorting to all aortaof devices for diversion, Just to driveaway ennui, Just to keep themselves
from going mad.

Think of tho rich people giving
monkey dinners' and squanderingmoney like water on all sorts of fool-
ish things, resorting to all sorts ofdemoralizing practices, dissipating
and wasting time, life's most precious
capital, Just because they have noth-ing to do Just because they do not

Mister and Mlssln
The demand of the Leamington

that they shall be nddressed
as "mister" reminds one of the re-
markable artificiality of this word.
"Master" was the original EngliBh
form of respectful address, repre-
senting the Latin "magister." But
somehow or other "master" has
slipped down to. be a title for boys,
while man muBt Vecelve the corrupted
pronunciation, of whtch our lauguage
Is still, so ashamed that "mister" looks
hopelessly vulgar when written out

have jto work for a living', because
BOtnAhndv elAA tinn .lntin tho wnplr tnn
them. Just as though1 all that lifo
meant was to provide ror tho eating
and drinking, the housing of our
oouies ana indulgence In luxuries.

A steady occupation' Is, man's great
lifo preserver, without whlcu, If ho Is
ablo to work, he cannot possibly keep
from a fatal deterioration.

Our powers wore given uu for fixer-eis-

for achievement, and If not used,
man cannot long remain a man. Ho
will Boon dwindle back to the brute.

Man's chief purpose in life, the
great object of his existence is
achievement. Ho was made to do
tilings; and Idleness is fatal paralysis.

Tho moment wo divert anything
planned, made to servo a particular
purpose, wo ruin It,

A watch was mado to keep time.
That was Its sole purpose and object;
and If we attemnt to uao It for aav
other purpose wo rob It of its power.

When this womnn won nnUnd whv
sho stole, sho said she had nothing
eiso on earth to do. When she was
a young girl she picked up a ring on
tho street and gavo It to a little boy
with "the most dorlous red hair." sho
said, "that ever flamed." "I know
whoso ring It was, but I made myself
think I didn't know, nnrl then nfter.
ward when the boy got

my mother pinned a placard
on my back, and made mo wear It to
school for a whole week of mlaorv.
The word 'thief In large letters was
written on tho placard, and I thought
I should die before tho end of tho
week. But I did not die. I lived to
hate- - the word thief worse than any
other word In the English language."
And yet, In spite of all this, a life of
Idleness Induced her to steal for di
version.

What Makes a Girl Popular.
Every girl has tho perfectly natural

deslresto be popular with tho other
sex, nnd every girl Is Interested in
knowing the secret of such popularity.
Somo girls have tho Idea that the way
to have a good time Is to break away
from the recognized rules of social
life. The reckless type
of girl may receive a good deal of
attention of a certain kind, but It Is
safe to say that men do not really
care for such a girl. Certainly they
do not nave any respect for her. They
may enjoy a summer flirtation with
her, but such a girl never enters seri-
ously lnto'thelr thoughts. Tho girl
who Is kind and thoughtful to her par-
ents Is tho girl whom they admire.
The girl wTio Is disrespectful to her
parents will not long retain tho re-
spect of others. Men know very well
that a gtrl who deceives her mother
cannot be trusted. A good daughter
has In her the making of a good wife,
and a man remembers this when he
begins to think seriously of matri
mony. Leslie's.

Value of the "Old Man."
How about the "old man" and the

apprentice? I have always felt and
contended in my work that the "old
man," as he Is slightingly referred to,
has a place In Industry. His experi-
ence is valuable. He can be used as
trainer and coach. He may not be
fast, but he Is sure. He may, on the
other hand, prove to be both skillful
and rapid on certain work. At any
rate, for the sake of his past services
don't turn him adrift. If he is too .old
and cannot work pension him. It he
can work find out what Is best for
him to do and give him a schedule
with a sufficient allowance added
thereto to Justify him In continuing
to do his best. It won't cost much, if
anything. The apprentice should also
have an allowance added to his sched-
ule that will warrant him In exerting
himself. The apprentice, the average
mechanic and the "old man" will have
different wage rates, so there is little
likelihood of a clash on account of
bonus earnings. Engineering Maga-
zine.

Origin of a Mark Twain Story.
Of all the witty things said or writ

ten by Mark Twain no phrase has
been quoted oftenej than his reply to
an alarmist- report, "Rumor of my
death greatly exaggerated." The his
tory of this now celebrated bon mot
will doubtless be of interest. Mark
Twain was on a visit to London some
years ago, and had been secured as
tho chief guest at a dinner to be
given by a literary club. On tho,
morning of the day when the dinner
was to take place the secretary was
shocked to hear a rumor that Mark
Twain had died suddenly. At his
wit's end, he sought to verify It by a
diplomatic note to Mrs. Clemens, in
which he mentioned the rumor.
Mnrk Twain got hold of the note and
telegraphed the now famous reply.
Rumor of my death greatly exag

gerated." From "After Dinner
Stories," by N. C. Fowler, Jr.

Von Moltke's Sage Remark.
In the "Life of Von Moltke." by his

nephew, the field marshal, we read
that at ninety he had anions' his f:.vor--
He books Treltschke's "German Hls'- -
tory of the Nineteenth Century" and
Sybel's "Foundation of the German
Empire." In his travel diaries he
writes scornfully of tho British;
whom he complains of meeting every-
where "Pesth. On the yacht there
were 12 travelers, of course some
Englishmen among them. --They seem
as Indispensable as the salt id our
food, though they do not always sea
son society. . . . Tho English
men kept to themselves, playing
chess.". Of a party of Americans be
met on a Danube river boat ho writes:
Albion's stepsons are not very ami

able. If the Yankee turns out thus
after having traveled all over Eu
rope, how disagreeable must bo bo at
homer'

The caso Is outdone only by "Mrs."
No woman would like to be called
"Mistress " nowadays, but to ad'
dress an envelope to her as "Missis

2" would be even worse. London
Chronicle.

No Time to Lose.
Author Don't you think I'd better

wait until the war is over before I get
out this book about lt- ?-

Pulillsher Walt I I should say not
Why, It we wait until then all tho offi
clal facts may be known. Life.

lomelcHun

CITIZENS AND PUBLIC HEALTH

Physical Well-Beln- n Most Important
to Community as Well as to

the Individual.

Thero are few'thlngs of so great im-
portance to, tho individual as his,
health. Upon it depends largely his
attltudo toward lira nnrl htn rnlnllnn.
ship to his follow man. Generally
BpeaKing, tne physically well are pros-
perous and efficient and tho sick or
diseased unsuccessful and inefficient.

The Individual r.hrnnlrnltv nnfonneri
by malaria or by hookworm infection
finds his dailv work on prnfin nnrl- thn
fruits of his labor givo but littlo pleas,
ure. The consumptive would gladly
exchange his bank fnr nhval.
cal health. Who would not give his
material wealth if by so doing ho
Could brine back Invert nnea lnst tiro.
maturely by fatal disease?

Tho health of tho community Is tho
combined health of those living in it.
Tho relation of tho cIM ?.en tn thn
health of the community Is, therefore,
his relation to the health of his neigh
bors and of thoso living In the same
city or state.

Tho health of the mmmtinftv clmnlrl
be of Interest to overv Indlvldnnl. fnr
upon It denenda the welfnrn nf him.
self; of his family and of his fellow
citizens. Upon the health of the peo-nl- e

denends thn hnnninosn nnrl nmo.
perlty of the community. Without
health there can bo no real prosperity
and such material success as may be
attained Is of little benefit

To the extent that tho tnhnhlltinta
of a community are sick tho commu-
nity Itself is diseased. Thn cnmmimltv
has health only In so far as the people
aro free from disease. To a commu-
nity health Is a valuahle nssnt: It In.
SUres Drosnerltv. It attracts nennlo. Tf
Increases the value of the land. Many
letters are received dally at the publlo
health bureau at Washlnctnn frnm
people who aro contemplating buying
iana ana moving from one state to
another, asking about the health con-
ditions of certain localities.

GET RID OF PLAGUE SPOTS

Poorly Ventilated, Dirty and Crowded
Habitations Are a Disgrace to

the City They Disfigure.

Houses were first designed as a
place to seek cover and protection dur-
ing sickness, storms and Inclement
weather, says,a bulletin issued by tho
Chicago health department At other
times, when the hardy people did not
needythls protection, they used houses
Infrequently. From the ancient, rudo
houses- - have developed tho modern
homes, where summer weather may
be had In deepest winter. Ttie ten-
dency is for greater comfort nnd con-
venience and the open-ai- r propagan-
dist Is more and more meeting popular
acclaim. Sun porches, sleeping rooms
widely accessible both to air and sun
rays, are deemed necessary to the best
homes.

But homes of this kind are fewer
by far than the residences of the
humbler classes and there are many
homes filled to overcrowding that en-Jo- y

only primitive means for ventila-
tion. Such houses are simply generat-
ing beds for the bad-ai- r diseases. In
many case3 tenants may know of their
dangers, but the family pjirso deters
movement to moro healthful surround-
ings.

It should be biought home to the
dwners of unsafe, dirty arid neglected
houses that these should be made de-
cent. A good modern house may al-
ways be rented in any city. Profits do
not depend on poor ho'uses, and the
tenant of an old, poorly ventilated,
dangerous firetrap, never painted nor
repaired, does not get his money's
worth. In short, as a rule, he pays
the highest price for the poorest ac-
commodations.

Plant a Tree.
Whether It bo a fruit tree, an orna-

mental tree or a timber tree, the time
devoted to planting it is well and
worthily spent. Within tho last two
decades the whole country haB awak-
ened to the Importance of the forestry
question. All states should be inter-
ested In preserving the remnants of t
our goodly forestheritage, and in pass-- ''
Ing on to future generations a land
beautified epi glorified by lt.s wealth
of trees. - ,

It requires years for nature to build
a perfect tree, and it requires only a
few moments for man to destroy na-
ture's work. The time has come when
nature must be assisted in the benefi-
cent task of reforestation. Louisville
Courier-Journa- l.

sunken Garden In Old Basement. t
By transforminc the biserrient'of n.

burned hotel into a sunken garden tho
people of Wlscasset, Me., got rid of an
unsightly rubbtsh-fllle- excavation nnd
replaced It with what has proved to be
one of the most attractive features ot
the town. Popular Mechanics.

In Bulk.
She "I will admit that a woman

seldom weighs her words.
She Nonsense!1 Women don't use

big words.
He True, but they would have to

be weighed in such large quantities.

Art In America.
"How is the view from your su

burban home?" i

"It makes me thirsty." '
'"Eh?"

"The most conspicuous feature ot
tho landscape Is a beer sign,"

The Faithful Follower.
"That dog Is absolutely dw.i--a to

me," Bald1 Colonel Dottletop, "followp
me wherever I go!"

"Touching devotion!" replied the
exacting acquaintance. "But exceed-
ingly poor tastel"


